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GRAMPIUS - 
CONGRATULATION 
To His Majeſties thriſe happy Return, 


A $SCOTS Rame. 


(): twelve ſad years, one tedious night - 
Weave had,;and nowtheday grows light, 
Our Sun is'up, awake my Muſe, | 
Thy droufineſſe Tle not excuſe. 
We have been dead ,' and now welive--- 
Again , and ſhall wenothanks pive?- 
In our next life, if wegivenone 
To God, Why RefurreQion ? 
Are weredeemid thed fromthe tears 
And torments of theſe twenty years ? 
And from th' Egyptiari bondage f free ? 
Andare weall palt theRed.fea?”- 
And ſhall not one'midſt: all 'this Tirong 
Remember upon Moſes Son 
Letthis be Piirim to our Pits; | 1 
Although our Church allow no Fieſts. 
A 2 But | 
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But Bacchus She- rift = we bar, 
Our mirth with tury we'll not mar, 
Let them their Trietericks vent 
Toa Triennial Parliament. | 
And fance profane men are diſcharg d, 
('y him for whofe cauſe were en Farg'd) 
anting gainſt the dead Commonwealth, 
Or driaking their own Maſters health, 
Whom they ſo by their rude” louſe tongue 
More than their hands could help, did wrong: 
W hat ſhall we, poor we, do that dwell 
By Chyrraz arid Agamppeyyell? | 
W hat if we mirtie ade by water, 
Mingled with Exthear fire ſhall clatter ?_ 
No Trealons here:, onrnoife andidin 
Shall greatex pedanthan our fi. | 
Weere we nog they allthis paſt while, 
Cimmeri.ns ſwace ous Kings exile ? 
Have we not livd,m Holes.and Caves 2, ';-; 
And digd.in Minerals like flaves ? Tre) 747 | 
I[Topay thuſurpers of the Crown? 
And buy Swordsit' had ouz Selves down? " 
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But now ſince Fove amongſt us Feiſts, . 


Like th honeſt Gorybantes Prietts , 

Ler's Leap and Daunce all ina round, 

Our Heads ſhake, and our Cymbals ſound, 
Till the French follow this our folly, 
Who pitied not our Melancholy. 

With God, our King a God well call, 

More's in Him than-our Armies all: 

They brought us Toil and Husks for dier, 

He Milk and Hony with much quiet : 

When we by War our Peace did mar, 

Then Nole ſought Peace by nlawful War. _*4 
But ſtill behov'd he to keeps under, _ Ks 
And we muſt Pay or he muſt Plunder. 

Five ſeveral times the Scots made head 

To make amends for one miſdead : 

Five times our Frreſtill! turn d to ſmoak, 

And all the Kingdoms bore the yoak : 

But what was in this wondrous thing ? 

Strong Armies could not help the Kink, 

Nor reſcue from Hells yauning jawes 

Religion , Liberty , and Lawes. 
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W ast not becauſe Rill Achar's wedge 
W as by ſome of us kept in pledge ? 
And the curd thing was never purg'd, 
So the poor People ay were ſcourg d. 
And with the truth if we may jump , 
Our Scots Houſe ſometimes had its Rump, 
And likewiſe a fanatick blood 
Made ſome heads think that ill was good. 
But now that brain-fickneſſe, (preat odds) 
Is turn'd down to an Emerauds : 
So if our Royal DoRor pleaſe, 
To obviat the like diſeaſe, 
Let us be purg'd ; andLeeches fer, 
| While th ill is at our Poſtern.gate; 
Leſt it break back again, and breed 
'_ Somenewdiſtemper to the head. 
The body of the Land, like men 
| Condemn'd , and then reprivd again 
| By the grievd Farty , taſte ſomegrief 
| Mae with the joy of their relief: 
| And were it not this weight did ſtill us, 
The extafie of joy would kill us : , : +l. 
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Wegrieve, our interpriſes mifſf'd 


The ſucceſſe which our Souls had wiſhd; 


That our efforts made to repone 

The King, had thus fail'd one by one. 
VVhen the Reſtorer from us went , 

He knew this by our hearts conſent 

In offers free : And yet we wring 

Our hands, that our ſelves did not bring 


The King home: But ſince he's home brought, 
Theirs be the Gzerdon vvho belt yvrought. 
Whither we take the work from Heaven, 


Or adde it to the wonders ſeaven, 

Or learn, that England never vvould 

Take King, nor Rebranzion hold. 

Of us, Let us be well content _ 

T applaud unto the Inſtrument. 
George whom ill loſ'd; we all confeſle; 
By providence was nothing lefle. | 

Heſervdin Egypt ; fo.it fell, 

He proves the prope of Iſrael. 

He is our David, and he took 


| But five {mall ſling-ſtones from the brook ; 
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And with the Gang Gy {word indeed, 
Heharh cut off Gotrah's head. 

His Club hath made more Monſters fall, 
Than Hercales his Labours all. 
He hath the Hydra s heads down born , 
And gives us Achelous horn. 
Of P biliſtines a greater crew 
«has qu: allrd, than ever Samſon ſlew. 
His finger hath drawn down their houſe, 
And yer bothſavd himſclt and us. 
T hraf6bulns he hath excel'd , 
Though thirty T yrants he expel d. 
And this ac ſhall Eclipſe the Glory 
Of old Saint George his Legend Story, 
As far's the Kings and Kingdoms three, 
Qutvies a poor Maids jeopardie. 
And of all thoſe, though brave and good, 
Not one like this was done but blood. 
Then; to Heaven's ket ns praiſes mg, 
Thank George,and rn Save the King, 
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